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AUCIEKT ORDER CP SHUTEYES 


MEMBERSHIP 


Leslie B. Allen, Z 

Pred Anderson, 

And e.rson, 

Ernest R. Anderson, 
V/illiam Brady, 

William Collins, Z 


Roymond Coyne, 
Lynns C 0 yne, 

Miriam Coyne, 

C. T. D. Case, 
Colin Devine, 

E. ii . Estes, 

Anita Pish, 

Max _ 

Adele Guy, 

Theresa Guy, 

Edith Gilhride, 
Charlotte Hooper, 
Ethel Hooper, 
Edward F. Jones, 
Hester Reams, 
Mildred Label, 
Louis Lavegetti, 

F. D. Magennis, 
Christine McKinnon, 
Rose McHamee, 

John McManus, 


Z 





Z 


George McCarthy, 
Gertrude McElroy, 




Robert McBlain, 
Haney McBlain, 

Jame s >7 . Me ehan, 
-Mary E. Meehan,^ 
Charles Meyers, 
Leona Meyers, 

Jack Mitchell, 
Annie Mitchell, 
Edward A. Murphy, 
John C. Rooney, 
Robert E. R 0 oney, 
Rose M. Rooney, 
Mary T. Rooney, 
•Villiam B. Rooney, 
Thomas C. R 0 cney, 
Eileen Rooney, 
Helen R 0 oney, 
Edward Reavey, 

Rita Reavey, 

Ed Rasmussen, 

Edith Rosewall, 
Marie Ro sewall, 
Herman Runckel, 
Walter Runckel, 
Lillian Steuart, 
Robert Smith, 
Milton Twitchell, 
George Williams, 


Z 


Z 


Jr., 


Z 

Z 


Z 


"X " indicates member is in tin 

service of the United States. 
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EDITORIAL PAGE 


SHUTEYE HEWS 

Official Organ of the Hash and Eggers of the World 

Gathered from the corners of California. September 28, 1918. 
Volume 1 Ho. 1. 

Did you'.know that the last issue of the Shuteye Hews 
was published on July 28th, 1918, and that there has not 
been ohe since. This is the reason you haven’t received 
you ^ copy for the past two months. We’ve been just a little 
bit busy--too busy to devote the proper time to manufactur¬ 
ing this little paper. But cheer up, we’re not going to 
stop here--we’re just starting—we slipped on a banana peel 
so to speak, but we’ve recovered from the shock and are on 
our feet again. 

In the pages of this issue of the Shuteye Ufews you will 
find some interesting photographs, illustrating the hikes 
since January 1, 1918. We have tried to describe, to the 
newcomers and the old-timers who were not lucky enough to 
be with us on the occasions, the good times we had in our 
numerous haunts in Marin County and elsewhere'. 

We take this pleasure Of telling you that we are in¬ 
debted to Mr. Raymond Coyne of Oakland for the splendid 
pictures contained herein and the good deed he has performed 
for us in this respect shall not be forgotten by the members. 
Bob Rooney and P. D. Magennis and others also heloed to fill 
up the empty pages of our club paper. 

How, it seems to us that all the work of publishing 
a periodical of this character should not fall on the 
shoulders of two, three or four willing workers, but it 
should seem a duty to the other Hash and Eggers to contribute 
their literary endeavors for each issue. You know there are 
many little occurrences during our outings that the few who 
writefor this paper miss and of course our faraway brothers 
and sisters do not get the opportunity of enjoying a laugh 
in reading of an article, for instance, of Ethel Sooner 
falling into the creek or Haney looking in Eucalyptus trees 
for hazel nuts. 

Cnee more we respectfully request you to send us a few 
pages, or even a few words, describing one of our hikes- 
a trip taken during vacation, an accident you witnessed- a 
funny story--cartoons, etc, we’ll publish the worst,--pho¬ 
tographs, for the love of Mike send us a copy or the nega¬ 
tives of the pictures you take on hikes--someone else wants 
to see them too. 











As we have frequently told you, copies of this pub¬ 
lication are-mailed to oui brothers in the Army and ITavy 
and to our brothers and sisters who have gone elsewhere 
in this world to seek their fortunes. It would be of 
great assistance and we would appreciate it very much if 
some of the members would volunteer to ifaake copies of this 
issue to send to these people. The more help we get the 
quicker the Shuteye Hews reaches the hands of those whom 
"we loved and they moved av/ay" as a local jester puts it. 

If yon like this paper tell others and ask them to 
help us make it better and bigger--if you don't like it, 
tell us and we'll make it better and bigger anyway. 

Have you noticed hew our me bership has fallen off 
recently? Just when we were building it up fine by leaps 
and bounds. A short time ago we bid goodbye to one of our 
humorists, Mr. Louis Lavegetti, of Oakland. On August 26th 
he boarded a Southern Pacific train for. Camp Lewis, Wash¬ 
ington., having been called in the selective draft, Mr., 
or Private, as he is now called, Lavegetti is now a 
member of Company L, of the 76th Infantry, stationed 
temporarily at Camp Lewis, Washington. 

On the evening previous to Louis' departure, I. e., 
Sunday the 25th of August, v/e gave a little reception to 
him at the hoice of brother 7illiam Brady on Myrtle Street 
in Oakland, This c elebration was attented principally by 
Oakland members of the A. 0. 3. 3. and was enjoyed by all- 
to prove it ask 3rnie--he load to walk home from Tuneyville 
at 4-A, Mi Monday morning. 

We sure do miss Louis' interpretations .of Gertrude 
Hoffman, Puth St. Denis and other famous artists, as well 
as his piano renditions of melodies made famous by him, 
such as the "12th Street P-ag” and others, From recent 
correspondence he advises us that pianos are scarce up 
in the comp so we hope that upon his return he will not 
have entirely forgotten the method of tickling the ivories, 

Another member we regret to know has left us is Mr. 
Clarence Case. Although the writer did not have the 
pleasure of a farewell conversation with "Old Hid Shuteye" 
he has heard, with some authorative backing, that the boy 
went to Portland to single out some lady love and have 
the minister tie the knot. Don't base any arguments on 

these statements-I'm telling you in confidence what I 

heard. If such be the case--Mr. Case should advise us and 
we'll send our congratulations and whrt goes with them. 







We sure will miss Case for a better cook is hard to 
find these days. By golly, when it came to clam chowder, 
stew, mulligan, coffee, hot cakes, and other hiking 
necessities he was right there. Here's hoping his futur e 
partner can do as good and better. How the next step is 
to find a good cook for the Hash and Hggers. Don’t be 

backward-all yc-n pot and pan slirgers speak np-- or 

better ye, don't say a word but pnt the pot of eats on 
and cook it np. 

Well going to the present issne-today is the big 

Dipsea Race. Jnst think, it was away back about 1880 when 
old man Grant staged the first race over the trail to the 
ocean. He says the place where the town of Stinson Beach 
now stands was a wilderness then, with a tent here and 
there on Sundays and holidays, look at the place now— 

.it is a place to be proud of, they have a postoffice, 
store, a few hotels, several large homes, numerous cottages 
the Willow Camp summer resort and oh Sunday may be seen 
along the beach a sea of tents. 

You know this race is a great ad for the B. V. D. 
Company, Nearly all the runners will have their B. V. D's 
on today, some have them camouflaged with winged C's, 

- on o grams, etc., others have theirs tom and. have to wear 
colored sweaters to hide them but you can't fool me--I 
wear them myself and I know how they look. 

I wonder how our members will come out in the race 
today--or if they backed out at the eleventh hour? I was 
going to run but I didn't get the right kind of a haircut 
and so they would not let me in. 

Do you remember the Girls' Dipsea Race a few months 
•ego? Well, I did not go because I was afraid I would be 
shocked. 

You know last year when they had the race--I started 
cut with a party about the 8:15 boat and hiked as far as 
the bottom of Steep Ravine. When the runners came along 
' joined them and ran in. Remember that time? I had all 
the fun of finishing with them without ■ running my head off 
over the trail. 

last Saturday night there simultaneously occurred two 
ohuteye receptions--we could not all go to one nor even the 
two sc some were left out—but we'll take care of them next 
tim%; One of these affairs was held at the home of Miss 

— ith Gilbride an believe me it was some time—regular 



















Hash and Egg party. Ho stiff society stuff--just real 
democracy. That's our watchword—"democracy"--snobs and 
swell heads hav§ not a chance for existence in our gang. 

.Veil, talking about the party-it lasted until 

about 3:30 A.M. Sunday mofning and we passed the evening 
with music—saxophone, piano, ukekele, banjo, pianola 
and vocal selections by the members, notable among these 
being a beautiful little ballad entitled, "What is love? 
rendered by the able "Dutchess" Adele Guy. The musical 
program was followed by various games, including a new 
(to us) game of answering questions on paper. It seemed 
dry and long like a school examination until we had an-- 
swered the twenty-three questions—-but OH BOY when we 
read the answers—we almost wrecked ourselves laughing 
so much. Another interesting game was finding articles 
in the front rooms of the house representing historical 

names . One was a picture of some whales-representing 

.ales. One of us put Finland and another went so far as 
to put Scott's Emulsion on his paper. 3e terminated the 
evening by a ride in Eddie Murphy's buzz wagon. Many 
thanks to Eddie, and to Edith for the good time. 

The other blowout was staged at the home of the 
Hooper sisters in Elmhurst--this one had ours beat far 

endurance-it lasted from 8 P.M. Saturday hight until 

9 A. M. Sunday morning. Ohe me --oh my--it must have 
been some party—ask Brady, Ernie or Daley--I wasn't 
there I regret to say. 


























MILL VALLEY, MARCH 3, 1918. 

Jack ran true to fbirm even on Ms last hike as a 
civilian member of the A. C. S. E. 

This picture shows the crowd awaiting the "belated 
gentlemen at the station at Mill Valley, previous to 
hiking to Big Lagoon. 

From left tt right they are: 

Babe, Gertie, Mac, Rose, Boh, Lynus, Adele, Mary, 
Eddie, Jim, Fred and Jillie. 


(Continued on next page) 




























BIG LAGOON, MABCH 3, 1918. 

This picture shows the crowd partaking of the 
farewell Big Lagoon banquet to Jack Booney, previous 
to his enlistment in the U. S. Navy. 

This day also saw the initiation of the Coyne 
brothers into the gang. 

Note the characteristic expressions and poses; 

From right to left: 

Gleeful Gertie with that "Come and kiss me- doh't 
you dare to miss me" look in her eyes. 

The guest of honor, J. Chitteringham Booney is 
meditating deeply on a well-known subject, namely 
"I wonder who's kissing her now." 

Now we have lovely Mary in the act of saying grace. 

Bose is trying to camouflage herself behind a 
sandwich. 

Next you see teasing Teresa also with that "Come 
and kiss me don't you dare to miss me" look in her eyes. 

Bob is seen acting the role of toastmaster.(eating 
toast) 

Nov/ v/e come to Fred in the act of grabbing the lest 
piece of cake. 

Mac and Lynus both-have that hungry "Shu&eye"lock. 










































ST. PATRICK'S DAY CELEBRATION 
BIG LAGOON, MARCH 17, 1918. 

On account of the inclement weather on S^^naay, March 
17, 1918, our hoys and girls were compelled to protect 
themselves from being wet. At first, when luncheon was 
being served they used their coats for shelter but this 
net being sufficient they built the crude shack shown 
above which filled the bill pretty well. 

Many of the members were absent on this hike on 
account of an all-night party staged in Tuneyville the 
night before. 

























ALPINE DAM, CATARACT GULCH, APRIL 7, 1918, 

After arriving safely at Fairfax we started up the 
wagon road, and it was here that we met three of our 
new members: Edith Gilhride, Hester Kearns, and Rose 
MoNamee, This was also the initiation of .'/illy Brady 
and Ernest Anderson, 

This was the muddiest hike of the year, some places 
we sank about a foot. 

tVhen we arrived at the Gulch we discovered we had 
no matches and so had to comb the nearby territory for 
some. Another incident was our making coffee with the 
water in which we had boiled the hot dogs. 

Above picture shows the new dam in the course of 
construction, in the foreground are, left to right: 
Babe, Brady, Hester, Rose McNamee, Adele, Mary, Rdse*, 
Chrissy, lynus, Bob, Mac, Ernie, 3dith, and a few of 
the native fishermen:. 

(Continued on following page) 















































CATARACT GULCH, APRIL 7, 1918. 

This picture was secured at the risk of life and limb. 
Adele didn't think her life was enough so she took a limb, 
llotice Rdith's look of love at first sight, and Brady is 
starting right in too. Lynus is shown holding up the side 
of the cataract. Cheah that was the day Mac fell into the 
fp creek while assisting Miss Hester Hearns in stepping stones. 

Hotice the look on Miss Teresa Guy's face, no wonder, Ray 
was taking the picture. 




































MAI1I STREET, -VILLC.i/ CAMP, CAL. 
APRIL 21, 1918. 


This picture shews the end of the course of the 
course of the Girls' Dipsea Race. 



Max 

morning about two o'clock, Bob,- Brady, John, Ernie, 
Bill, Lynus and Ray blew into camp. This last gang 
aroused the slumbers of the natives with the war cry, 
"Hash' and Egg" and were nearly committed to the bastlle 
for the offensr of making noise after nine o'clock in 
the evening. 


(Continued on following page) 


























































AD3LE GUY 


Although Adele danced half the previous evening 
a?/ay with the Sipsea Indians, she was able to run in 
the race. Her time was - - - -(deleted hy censor )- 
but she arrived in time for lundh. 







































TERESA GUY 

Miss Teresa Guy deserves the credit' of being 
the first of the A. C. S. E members to finish in the 
Girls' Dipsea Race, April 21, 1918. Her time was one 
hour and forty minutes. This record has never been 
beaten by any other lady member of the A. C. S. S. 




























WILLOW CAMP, APRIL 21, 1918. 

This shows the crowd out in front of Camp Casey 
preparatory to leaving for home. 

Some of the hunch were in a hurry to get home 
and so were missed in talcing this picture. 

host of them started from the camp together hut 
straggled:into Mill Valley alone and apart, there being 
an hour's time between the first and the last. 

When all had arrived safely, we took the train 
for Sausalito, In the car with us were practically 
all hoys and so crowded were we that we were sitting 
on each other's ears. A generous passenger passed 
around some sandwiches and what we did not eat served 
as ammunition for a free for all battle. 

On the boat we were entertained by a special guest 
of the day who performed snake dances, a la Fatima, etc. 


This ended a perfect day. 




























BIG LAGOOH, MAY 5, 1918. 

This picture shows the "barricade "built to protect 
the dogs from "being filled with sand. 

The figure at the right--close to the shelter is 
not that of the devil "but of Miss. Edith Gilbride. 

You will note that Charlotte is holding Bob's hand- 
Edith please note. Probably that was the cause of the 
look of worry on Bob's countenance. 


























KIDS DAY, BIG LAGOCH, MAY 5, 1918. 


Tills was our windy day at Big Lagoon, so we had 
to build a barricade to protect the hot dogs from being 
filled with sand. 


After cleaning up our supply of grub we moved up 
the canyon a little way and started a baseball game 
in a hay field. V 

Notice the beauty chorus in the above picture, from ^ 
left to right they are: lynus Coyne, Fred .Anderson, Edith, 
Case, Estes, Miriam Coyne, Mac, Mildred Label, Charlotte 
Hooper, Ernie Anderson, Helen Eooney, Anita McSlroy: 

Ethel Hooper,Bob F.ocney, Tom Eooney, Colin Devine, 
Anita Fish, and Eileen Eooney. 




























BIG LA GO 01! 

This is a view of Big Lagoon, taken from the 
rocks south of the heach. Big Lagoon has been the 
scene of many enjoyable outings of the Hash ana 
Sggers on account of its being so much closer to 
civilization than stfillow Camp, 
































LAG UNIT AS, MAY 19, 1918. 

This was Mothers' Day at Lagunitss, We had with 
us as our guests on that occasion, Mrs. Guy., T.Rooney, 
C.Rooney, and McKinnon. Although this was a lop-sided 
picnic (listing to the' girls side) we enjoyed ourselves 
immensely. And those tunnels-ask Mac. 












































SWIMMING POOL, LAGUNITAS, CAL., MAT 19, 1918. 

This shews the merry throng gathered around the 
old "swimnin' hole" at Lagunitas. 

Notice the mermaid sitting on the spring-hoard-- 
that's our champion high diver, Hose Booney--hehind her 
is her teammate Teresa Guy—these two defend the name 
of our club against all comers. 

W^ile our splashers were enjoying themselves in the 
cool waters of this pool, several of the hoys and girls 
nut one over on us hy slipping away in a machine to 
Tocaloma and returning before we had har dly time to 
notice our loss. 

After an enjoyable afternoon along the hanks of the 
Lagunitas Creek we returned home via the "Cigar Box 
Limited." Instead of getting the regular train as per 
usual we all hopped above a special from Russian River 
which was so crowded that we had to stand in the aisles 
of the cars and sit upon the platforms. This was some 
wild ride-had the "Race Thru The Clouds" at Idora heat 

four ways. . 

The trip was closed as usual on the boat hy a wonder¬ 
ful concert ended hy "Aloha" and the"Star Spangled 
Banner." Thereafter we went home different ways togetne-j .. 









































THE MO EMIT G AFTER THE MGHT BEFORE- 

WILLOW CAMP, MAT 30, 1918. 

The night was dark and stormy-four Brave young 

men started from San Francisco on the 9:15 P. M. hoat 
on tie evening of May 29, 1918. Armed with lanterns 
and flash lights we tackled the mighty task of Battling 
the winds that tore over the Marin Hills. When the top 
of the ridge was reached the peBBles arose from the 
earth and hit us in the face." Going down the steep cliff 
above the f, 01d Man's" Mac tasted salt water fog and 
Daley was so excited By this phenomenon that he dropped 
his tar of dogs and it rolled down onto the road. After 
a very careful search By the gang's poundmaster we found 
them and put them away safely. Along the trail we met 
four other hikers who tolled 0 ur pilgrimage to the ocean's 
shore. 

Due to various mishaps and the windstorm and darkness 
we arrived at Camp Casey about 3 A. M. and immediately 
pitched camp, Built a fire and had coffee and sandwiches 
after which^we tumbled into our Bunks for a well-earned 
sleep. It sure was a terrible night--ask Mac. 

Shortly after arising on the morning of the 3Cth we 
observed the form of a hiker coming over the trail--it 
w§s Ray Coyne. Later in the day we were augmented By Case. 

This was one of our very few stag hikes. 


























OH THS WAY TO CATAP.ACT GULCH 
JU13 2, 1918. 

After walking a few paces up the road from 
Fairfax we were chased off the road by a truck loaded 
with cement. On board was Supervisor McLaren of San 
Francisco and some of his friends who invited hs to 
jump aboard . 

About two thirds of the way along we came to the 
spot shown in the above picture. In stepping from the 
shore to the truck Miss Hooper slipped and fell into 
the creek. After the pictu e was taken she figured 
that she hadn't fallen correctly the first time so 
trier 1 it again, landing in a pool of oil. We have 
censored the picture taken of her after the accident. 























VI33 REAR FAIRFAX, CAL. 

This is a view from the road to Cataract Gulch. 

It was hut a few feet from the spot from which this 
picture was taken that we first met the Misses Edith 
Gilbride, 'Bose McNamee, and EeBter Kearns. This 

route seems to bring many romances-it was here that 

Jack Mitchell and A n nie McKinnon had their first hike — 
Jack Rooney and Leona Meyers first met on the boat 
when we were on our way to Cataract Gulch. 








































WILLOW CAMP, JUNE 30, 1918. 

The victims that were present on this hike were: 
Miss Edith Gilhride, Mary Eooney, Eohert Eooney, 
William Eooney, Ethel Hooper, Eddie Murphy, P. D. 
Magennis, Leona Meyers, C. T. D. Case, Pose Eooney, 

Pred Anderson, Lynus Coyne, William Brady, John 
Me loan us , and Baymond Coyne. 

Lynus and Mac raced from Lone Tree to the camp. 

Lynus arrived there first and started the fire-Mac 

followed closely after hut tried to make a short cut 
and got caught in the marsh in hack of the camp and had 
to go hack to the road and then around. 

It was on this day that Boh and Ethel performed 
their wonderful acrohatic tricks coming down the hill 
between the pig ranch and the heach. 


♦ 
















































































BIG lAGOCH, JULY 14, 1918. 

This was one of our record breaking hikes for 
attendance--there being present the regular gang, the 
complete Guy family "end then some "--and some new 
members of the club. 

After partaking of the big feed, we wandered away 
one by one, and two by two until about two-thirds of 
the crowd had congregated on the hill high above the 
water. It was here that Louis lavegetti posed for that 
famous picture, the "Bhubarb of Omar Kyham," and later 
proved he was a rhubarb when he performed the snake 
dance at the "Old Man's place" on the way home. 






















BIG 1AG00U, JULY 2 8, 1918. 

This shows our party just previous to their 
departure for home. Those whose mushes show here 
are, left to right, top row: 

Lynus Coyne, Bay Coyne, F. I). Magennis and Edith 

Rosewald. „ , , 

Second row: Mary Meehan, Eddie Murphy, Fired Anderson 
J. Chitteringham Rooney t William Rooney, Gertrude 
McElrOy. . . _ 

Bottom row: Leo Daley, Rose Rooney, Robert Rooney, 


r\ 

• 


T. D. Case, Ethel Hooper, and Miss Anderson. 




























"A. 0. S. E. SPLASHERS" BIG LAGOCH, JULY 28, 1918. 

Some swimming team isn’t it? From left to right 
they are: Fred Anderson, Miss Anderson, C. T. Case, 
Teresa Guy, Eddie Murphy, Hose Rooney and Jack Rooney- 
in the front is the mascot, Thomas Rooney, Jr* 

This picture was snapped at Big Lagoon on the. 
day of Jack Rooney’s triumphal return into the hiking 
world. 

(Continued on next page) 

























BIG IAGOCB, JUIY 28, 1918. 

Here they are again-from left to right, top row.' 

William Booney, Jack Booney, C. T. D. Case, Bay Coyne 
(who took the picture) Eddie Murphy, Boh Booney, Leo 
Daley, Fred Anderson, lynus Coyne, F. D. Magennis. 

Lower row: Gertie McElroy,. Bose Booney, Miss Anderson, 
Edith Bosewall, Mary Meehan and Ethel Hooper. 
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THE GHOST OF WILLOW 


We have often read of the ghost of Goshen hut 
this is the first time we have heard of the ghost 
Willow. 

Perhaps this spirit can tell us how old man 
Fitzhenry came into possession of the Farrelone 
Islands 
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CAMP CASEY WATER SYSTEM 


This shows the method employed in conveyihg 
water to Camp Casey. 

Rote that the smallest man was given the small¬ 
est bag of water. It seems that the other man was 
not strong enough to pack both the bag and the pot 
so it was agreed that both would help. 


* 

























WILICW CAMP, AUGUST 4, 1918. 

lynus, and Bay Coyne, Jimmy Meehan, Casey, and 
George McCarthy made the trip on Saturday night. It 
took them three hours as- Jimmy was not in good form 
and -couldn't make the grades very well with his load 
of freight. 0 n their arrival at camp, Casey gave them 
all a dose of slam chowder and put them to bed. Jimmy 
eat so much of it that he could not!sleepland had to 
get up at four A. M. and chop down trees. 

The rest of the crowd consisting of Bob, Mac, 

Adele, Charlotte, Edith (Rosewald) Babe and Ethel arrived 
late in the morning via the long, long trail of the 
pipe line and stage road. 

It was on this day that the mysterious auto accident 
occurred at Big lagoon, in which Ray, Adele, Bob and 
Theresa played a prominent part--they having to walk 
into Mill Valley arriving there in time to catch the 
11:40 P. M. train. 






















LONE PINE, AUGUST 11, 1918 

Leaving Sen Francisco on the 7:15 A M N..V.P. boat 
Rose, Mary, Adele and Teresa started out for tfillow 
Camp, .'/hen they reached the woods above the Hog's Back 
they were overtaken by George McCarthy, Case, Lynus and 
Eaymcnd Coyne, ffhile Ray Coyne climbed up the cliff to 
get a picture of the Lone Tree the bunch rested as you 
will note from the above picture. 

On their arrival at .Villow Camp, Case, Rose and Adele 
walked all over the town trying to buy some milk. Giving 
up the hunt in disgust they resolved to drink Root Beer 
instead. 

After the usual luncheon the crowd was augmented by 
Jack, Edith and Bob Rooney. 


(Continued on followirg page) 











































WILLOW CMP, AUGUST 11, 1918. 

The early birds scraped up sufficient grub to 
satisfy the three Rooneys (Bob, Jack and Edith) 
and then the gang removed themselves from the the 
repast to partake of an afternoon sun bath. 

In the meantime. Rose, Teresa and Case were 
paddling in the briny and returned to the shore 
without any casualties. 

It was about this time that rumors were about 
that our friend Casey had a thrilling experience in 
the potatoe patch. 

Hadafitz Henry paid us a visit during the after¬ 
noon and told us of his plans to build a dance plat¬ 
form between the big sand dunes and the little ones. 
Fit z henry sprang a brilliant idea of hooverizing in 
musicians by having an electric piano to famish the 
necessity for tripping the light fantastic. Would 
suggest that Fits TT enry call around some evening and 
hear that A. 0. S. E. Jazz Band play. 

The above picture shows the crowd before leaving 
the beach for home. 


























This is a picture of the "morning after the night 
before." Hotice Fred reading the morning paper--right 
at home. Bahe still snoozing. Case and Adele peeling 
spuds for the stew which was afterward burned. The 
gang was so hungry that day that they eat this burned 
stew and lived through it. 
























































LUNCH TFD AT CAMP CASEY, SEPTEMBER 1, 1918. 

This shows our merry throng partaking of the 

f ee a-notice how they’re sitting on the machine as 

if they owned it. The table seen in the picture was 
made with a bed out of one of Fitzhenry's cottages. 


c 


















































A. G. S. E. LUMBER JACKS 

This shows a newly organized division of the 
Shuleyes--the lumber jacks. They have just returned 
after a search up and down the beach for wood. Some¬ 
one spotted the log shown in the picture and it took 
the eight huskies to pack it into the camp—changing 
positions frequently on the way due to the log being 
heavier on one end. It took Jack Rooney to show the 

bunch how to split a log-demonstrating the Uavy 

method. 





























WILLOW CAMP, SEPTEMBER 7, 8 ana 9, 1918. 

On or,e the evenings named above, the gang tried 
to entice Edith to go snipe hunting with them but 
ing to someone putting her wise the plan would not 
work. Then the bunch built a fire of the logs left over 
from the last hike. When the fire was built we all 
sat around counting the stars; owittg to the high fog 
there was not much trouble counting the stars as they 
were only visible now and then. The must successful 
pair were Bob and Edith who also discovered some green 
and some red, white and blue stars. 

The gang then went down onto the beach and tried 
to see their foot-prints in the sands of time. The 
only successful ones were* those who had big feet, (the 
foot-prints referred to were caused by the celery 
phosphate in the sand) 

The above picture shows the morning after. 






































This picture shews the gang engaged in destroying 

a supply of "pigs in blankets"-a new dish sprung on 

them. This and mulligan a la Shuteye made a good com¬ 
bination . 

llotice that Fred and Casey are away ahead of the 

gang in eating-they have reached the po^rt where they 

swallow the hot coffee. 

In the foreground may be seen the pots in which 
the pigs were cooked. 
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"DUTCHESS" ADE1E 

Ihis is "Dutchess" AcLele posing as a daughter 
of Ueptune. 

Ihile she was dressing for this pose,,in 
which she wore her new bathing suit of the latest 
creation, the gang tied the doors and nailed the 
windows of the house. After their wait of two 
hours, holding heady buckets of water, etc. to 
chf'lsten the new suit, she emerged from her haunts 
but she had a coat on and rather than ruin the 
coat we let her walk safely to the beach. She 
intended only to wet her feet but Ered and Case 
tool: her out into the deep water. 
































































































